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not be by promise of the stars; if peace, it will not be
for want of inclination among princes to make war, but
for want of occasion. I say, for my own part, that if
kings, princes, and Christian republics observe the Word
of God, and govern themselves and their subjects by this
Word, we shall never have seen a year more salubrious for
the body, more peaceful for the soul, more fertile in good
than that which is about to commence, and we shall see
the face of heaven, the virtue of the earth, the bearing
of the people joyous, gay, pleasant, and benign, beyond
what we have seen for fifty years."

As for the ' Prognostication,' it is full of mirth, wis-
dom, and predictions which are either safe, such as that
there will be a harvest in autumn, and so forth, or else
mad with pure merriment and gaiety, as when he pro-
phesies a happy year for France.

" The noble realm of France shall prosper and triumph
this year in all manner of pleasures and delights, so that
foreign nations will willingly repair hither. Little banquets,
little merry-makings, and a thousand joyous things, will take
place, in which every one will find pleasure. Never did you
see so much wine, nor more dainty. Plenty of radishes in
Limousin, plenty of chestnuts in Perigord and Dauphine,
plenty of olives in Languedoc, plenty of sand at Olonne,
plenty of fish in the sea, plenty of stars in the sky, plenty of
salt at Brouage, abundance of grain, vegetables, fruits, garden
produce, butter, and milk. Nowhere any pestilence, any
war, any grief, any poverty, any care, any melancholy. And
those old double ducats, rose-nobles, angels, and royals,
shall come back unto me with plenty of sequins and golden

It was not, as it turned out, a particularly happy year,
especially for those who were burned for heresy.